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Over ten years of absolutely successful experience in the business 
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and most favored district in soil and climate of the whole West. 
All real estate is constantly enhancing in value. Our methods are 
conservative, and no customer of ours has ever lost one cent 
through our loans. The prevailing rate of interest here is 7% 
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WM. E. BRINKERHOFF, Carthage, Mo. 
H. P. FARIS, Clinton, Mo. 


























FREE BAPTIST 
WOMAN S « MISSIONARY « SOCIETY. 


Vout. VIII. OCTOBER, 1885. No. 10. 














THE present prospects of the HELPER are favorable to a 
good year’s record. Owing to the “hard times,” there was 
some falling off in subscriptions at the beginning of this year, 
but the number of readers is each day increasing. Never 
has this publication seemed so much of a necessity to the 
workers as now, and never has it had so many devoted friends. 
There will be no debt at the close of this volume if there 
shall be an exertion a¢ once to add a few names to the present 
list of subscribers. 

Our treasurer speaks words of encouragement in regard to 
the treasury. Shall there not be cause of thanksgiving in 
this other part of our work also? God blesses prompt and 
real effort in his cause. 

How sure are God’s promises to those who trust him and 
seek to work his will. As we come to the annual work of 
summing up the past and planning for the future, may the 
Holy Spirit teach and guide. Why may we not ask for and 
expect a large blessing upon the churches at home, and upon 
our missionaries and workers abroad? Why may not the 
work be greatly enlarged during the coming year? 
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THE western section of our denominational work is of in- 
terest to us all. Our friends in Nebraska are not far from 
us, and their efforts and burdens “to set up a banner” in the 
name of the Lord should be ours to share with help as well 
as with rejoicing. The mission at Courtland has its house of 
worship — neat, plain and substantial — completed, but there 
is a small deficiency in the amount needed to meet the pay- 
ments, because there has not been as general a response as 
there should be to the calls for help in its behalf. Shall not 
the amount needed, about one hundred dollars, be’speedily 
on its way? Whoever has a gift ready for the Courtland 
church, let it be sent at once to our treasurer. 





THE annual report of the American Free Baptist Mission 
in southern Bengal, for the year ending March, 188s, is re- 
ceived from the mission press in Midnapore, care of the Rev. 
F. D. George. It gives a clear picture of the work, under 


the main heads of stations and workers, the churches, schools, 
woman’s work, medical work, English work, and preaching 
to the heathen. Each of these has its subdivision, and the 
report is full of real intelligence to the one who asks for 
knowledge concerning this field. Whoever has been so for- 
tunate as to receive a copy should read and lend, and lend 
again. 





Who can know of the need of men and women for India 
better than Mrs. Bacheler? ‘“ What Shall We Do?” from 
her pen, should receive our prayerful attention. Chandbali 
is a very important opening, and cannot longer be passed by, 
and the centres to which she refers can be scarcely less impor- 
tant. The thought of the missionary writing to the He/ping 
Hand adds emphasis to her words: ‘If the home workers 
only could see what we have seen, and hear what we have 
heard for the past five weeks, I am sure that instead of six or 
seven new missionaries annually, there would be scores. Even 
then there would be the sad certainty of thousands dying 
yearly in ignorance of ‘the Way, the Truth, and the Life.’ ” 





What Shali We Do? 
What Shall We Do? 


[BY MRS. S. P. BACHELER. ] 


Atso I heard the voice of the Lord, saying, ‘‘ Whom shall I 
send, and who will go for us? Then said I, here am I, send 
me.” 

The voice of the Lord is plainly speaking to our denomi- 
nation, now, ‘Whom shall I send to preach my gospel, and 
teach its soul-saving truths to the three millions of hungry, 
starving souls in southern Bengal and northern Orissa?” 
The low despairing wail of these three millions is ever and 
always wafted over the seas, “Come over and help us. Come 
over and help us.” 

A few supposed to be consecrated young men and women, 
apparently adapted to the glorious work, are asked if they will 
go overand help. They answer very readily, I am ready and 
willing to go just where the Lord wants me to. What next? 
An honorable remunerative situation is offered them, and is 
found in the quiet working members of the churches, whether 
in the ministry or laity. They have heard the Macedonian 
cry,— it has thrilled their souls, and they have said to the Lord, 
“Here am I, send me.” But, like David of old, they wait to 
be sought out, and appointed. Who is to seek them out 
and bring them to the work? Who, but the pastor. Does it 
not devolve on them, and will they not be as truly missionaries, 
if they do their whole duty in this respect, as those who go to 
the field? Why, then, will they not just now begin to look 
for the men and women to go a¢ once to our needy field ? 

Cantai, Garbata, Tumluk, Dantoon are centres surrounded 
by dense populations who are waiting for the gospel. Who 
will go, and gonow? Some of our dear brothers and sisters 
out there seem almost to have lost faith in God and man. 
They say, “ Why does Brother Coldren go out to break up new 
ground when the little patch we now occupy is not half cul- 
tivated, each one having more work on hand thancan be 
properly done?” Surely, what else can be said? Oh, fora 
pen dipped in the Holy Spirit’s power, that could write words 
with truth and meaning, that should commend themselves to 
the hearts of those with whom rests the responsibility of being 
co-workers with God for the redemption of the world. It 
seems so easy for the pastor of every church to knowif there 
are any Davids among them. 

New Hampton, N. H., Sept. 7. 
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Woman’s Bureau of Ocean Park Association. 


[BY MRS. Cc. E. DEXTER. | 


A FEW women who gathered at the Park this year were im- 
bued with the idea that we ought to do more for our homes 
and the development of our children, physically, morally, and 
spiritually. 

True to their convictions, these earnest women held hours 
of quiet council devising plans for the accomplishment of this 
object. The result was a decision to form an organization 
to work in conjunction with the Executive Board of the As- 
sociation. The object and purpose of the movement having 
been stated the committee met most hearty sympathy and an 
earnest God-speed. Another hour of council ; the formalities 
of organization were accomplished and the Woman’s Bureau 
became a reality. 

It should be remembered this is quite distinct from the 
Bureau of Missionary Intelligence, though co-operative in the 
one grand object of advancing the Master’s kingdom. 

The fundamental thought of the new bureau is to acquire 
broader, grander, and more spiritual education, and to give 
the same to our children. 

That we may do this successfully we need to be spiritual- 
minded ourselves, in all our living, in the heart life, in the 
home, in the school, in society. Our domestic duties, our modes ' 
of dress, the disposition of our time, our strength, our talent, 
— are these so regulated and guarded as to best develop our 
womanhood and enlarge our usefulness? Such are the ques- 
tions we would in this new relation investigate and prepare 
ourselves to answer. 

Until we are able to answer these from a Christian stand- 
point ; until we are Christlike, we are but illy fitted to care for 
the immortal souls of our children, be our station in the home, 
in the school, or in society, or wherever the hope of the home, 
the nation, the church rests in the children, the moulding of 
whose character is largely inourhands. This thought, though 
so oft repeated, is too deeply fraught with truth to be trite. 
Then let us each, dear sisters, with prayerful attention con- 
sider well, and act wisely in this matter. We earnestly appeal 
to every one to give her sympathy and active co-operation in 
carrying on this work. 


BLACKSTONE, Mass. 





A World's Conference. 


Ain Encouraging Word. 


To THE WorKERS: Through the Star and Free Baptist 
you are already informed, no doubt, that our year’s appro- 
priations are fully met by the yearly donations. A number 
of helpful agencies have contributed to this result. Promi- 
nently among them are our Auxiliaries, which have responded 
nobly during the last three months to our statements, indi- 
vidual gifts in amounts large and small, and personal efforts 
on the part of friends of the society. Among these agencies 
we would especially mention the Woman’s Aid Foreign Mis- 
sionary Society of New Brunswick, which has sent to our 
missionary, Mrs. Smith, for her use during the year, the 
sum of three hundred dollars. 

This successful termination of the year’s work promptly at 
the close of the financial year, at a time, too, when our appro- 
priations have been larger, ought to stimulate our faith and 
make us willing to do more in the future than we have in the 
past. 

The year upon which we have already entered will make 
still greater demands upon us. The calls of our missionaries 
are imperative in certain directions, and our western work is 
pressing. Let us come to this work with hope and faith and 
bravery, and if as individuals we give as the Lord wills, we 
need not fear the result. 

The annual meeting of the Board is near at hand, and let 
us pray that its members may have great wisdom to guide 
them in their plans for our future work. Thus may we feel 
that we have a part in the matter. TREASURER. 





A Werld’s Conference. 


Mrs. Chapin, of South Carolina, writing to the Union 
Signal of the ten days with Mr. Moody and his friends at 
Northfield, in the recent convention of Christian workers, 
mentions foreign missions as a subject discussed. Dr. Pier- 
son, an earnest advocate of the speedy evangelization of the 
world, said that when the work began, the penetration of the 
continent with the gospel was a physical impossibility, for 
many nations of the earth were shut up even to commerce ; 
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now every country has been opened; even Corea, the hermit 
nation, is accessible ; the knell of the zenana and the harem 
has been sounded, and over twenty thousand women in foreign 
lands have been reached by the gospel. Sixty languages 
have been reduced to writing. In 1757, occurred the battle 
of Rape, when Lord Clive, sword in hand, gave England the 
entering wedge to India. In 1853, Commodore Perry en- 
tered Japan. In 1873, Stanley, of the New York Herald, 
opened Africa to the Christian missions, and now for thou- 
sands of miles the Congo country, from its lakes to its es- 
tuaries on the Atlantic, is open for Christian work, and 
the unexplored Continent will soon be the best known. 

Millions of money are annually contributed, and God’s pil- 
lar is moving at lightning rate. The outcome of this talk 
was a Call for a World’s Conference, at which witnesses from 
all parts of the world will take part, and agree to follow prin- 
ciples of courtesy and comity, so that wherever one denom- 
ination has a successful work, other denominations will not 
interfere, but look farther into the destitute places, so that 
there will not be one portion of the earth without some re- 
sponsible Christian’ denomination to take charge of its 
evangelization. 


Minds Like Sieves. 


A SIMPLE Hindu woman went to receive her weekly Bible 
lesson, when the lady missionary found that she had remem- 
bered but little of what she had taught her the week before. 
Being discouraged she said, “ It seems no use teaching you 
anything; you forget all I tell you. Your mind is just like 
a sieve ; as fast as I pour water in, it runs out again.” 

The woman looked upat the lady missionary, and said, ‘Yes, 
it is very true; my mind is just like asieve. I am very sorry 
I forget so much; but then, you know, when you pour clean 
water into a sieve, though it all runs out again, yet it makes 
the sieve clean. I am sorry I have forgotten so much of 
what you told me last week ; but what you did tell me made 
my mind clean, and I have come again to-day.” 

The missionaries, at home and abroad, go on pouring water 
into these sieves, and though it runs away and seems to be 
unprofitably spilled upon the ground, yet the private, the 
domestic, the public, and the national life of the people is 
the cleaner for it.— ///. Missionary News. 








Multiplication. 


Multiplication. 


‘‘ But what are these among so many ?” said 
The wondering Andrew, as he saw the bread, 
The five loaves and two fishes, all the store, 
And knew that it was vain to look for more. 
But, said the Master, ‘‘Bring them unto me.” 
And they were placed before the Lord, and He, 
Looking with pity on the multitude, 
Gave thanks to God, and blessed and brake the food, 
And gave tothe disciples. Thesupply 
Became enough the crowd to satisfy. 


‘*But what are these among so many?” say, 
In doubt, the Lord’s disciples of to-day ; 

‘* The people are such crowds, and what have we 
To give, that they no longer hungry be?’ 
They feel their utter helplessness, and then 
They count their little money and few men, 
And think of heathen millions, and the need 
Of those around whose ‘‘ bitter cry ” they heed; 
Of little children waiting to be fed, 

Of strangers dying for the living bread; 
And what shall be the answer to earth’s prayer, 
But hopeless disappointment and despair? 


Not so. The Christ is watching still, and He 
Is saying, ‘‘Bring it hither unto me.” 

He has compassion on the multitude, 

Does He not also know. their need of food? 
Again let willing hands the little bring, 

And spread the meagre store before the King. 


His blessing will increase a thousand-fold 
The workers, or the talents, or the gold, 

And make them all-sufficient for the need, 
Though there be countless multitudes to feed ; 
And though again the timid Andrew stands, 
With sinking heart and almost empty hands. 


The miracle that multiplies is seen 

Renewed, whene’er again the grass is green; 
And God has made man’s little ample prove 
When he has brought it in meek faith and love 
For Him to bless it first. And we shall see 
That as the past so will the future be; 

A little one shall to a thousand grow, 

A small one shall the strength of nations know. 

Therefore, be not faint-hearted or afraid ; 

Bring what thou hast to Him, and, undismayed, 
Expect His blessing. There shall surely be 

A miracle of plenty wrought for thee. 
—MARIANNE FARNINGHAM, #2 London Christian 
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Missionary Reminiscences. 


THE following are among the many indorsements which are 
being given to this book. Dr. Bacheler jays: 

“To those who have felt an abiding interest in our work 
in India, Mrs. Hill’s book comes as a cherished treasure. 
The period it covers is largely historical. In the wonderful 
changes through which India has been passing the phases of 
missionary methods and experiences have also changed. The 
utterances of our missionaries in the future will be very dif- 
ferent from those of the past. The period of pioneer work 
was distinctly marked. Its experiences, its struggles, and its 
successes were peculiar io itself. These are all brought out 
with rare truthfulness and with untiring interest, and have 
their place assigned them in our permanent missionary litera- 
ture. He who would know our mission work from the begin- 
ning must find its details in Reminiscences... . . . : 

“The price at a dollar and a half, is very cheap.” 


The Rev. R. G. Wilder, editor of the AZisstonary Review, thus 
writes : 

“‘ The author of this volume of 336 pages has done a good 
work, both for her own denomination—which they will value 
more and more as the years go by—and for the cause of for- 
eign missions. . . . This volume demonstrates, too, that 
some of their workers in India haye been ‘princes in their 
families,’ ‘mighty men of valor,’ and of special self-sacrifice 
and efficiency in the work. . . . Every Free Baptist minis- 
ter and communicant should be in possession of this volume 
and have its inspiring facts well fixed in memory. As the 
young men of this church read the life-record of such men as 
Jeremiah Phillips, and remember that 


*‘ The war-worn veteran waketh 
On the battle-field no more,’ 


surely they cannot fail to be inspired with a high and holy 
ambition to ‘catch his mantle ’— 


‘To seize the holy banner 
His dying hands let fall, 
And bear it on to fina) victory.’ ” 





THERE is blessed peace in looking for nothing but our 
daily task and our portion of Christ’s cross between this day 
and the appointed time when we shall fall asleep in him.— 
Bishop Wilberforce. 





Correspondence, 


Correspondence. 


[FROM MRS. BURKHOLDER. | 


CAMP-LIFE. 


AFTER a day’s hurried preparation we started for our first 
stopping-place, some ten miles from home, where we were to 
spend the Sabbath with the little church at Palasbani. My 
husband rode Ralph, our good horse, little Philip rode his 
native pony, while baby and I traveled in our palky garry, 
drawn by Mrs. Phillips’ trotting bullocks, Jack and Gill. 

Our tents, boxes, etc., were on two ordinary carts. Our 
party consisted of nineteen persons, including preachers, three 
of our school girls, two bangy men for running between camp 
and home, and helpers of al] kinds. Traveling in the dis- 
trict in this country is not much what it is at home. Here 
we must take with us almost everything we need, even toa 
cow to supply us with milk, and as she cannot be milked 
without having her calf tied to her fore leg,—so the natives 
think,— hence that too must follow the camp. 

Much of our way lay across rice-fields, now dry and bare. 
Leaving home at eight in the morning, we reached Dijude at 
two P. M., the loaded carts coming up some three hours later. 
As there was a traveler’s bungalow at this place, we put up in 
it, instead of pitching our tents. 

The next day was the Sabbath. In the morning we went 
to Palasbani, a mile away, for the preaching service, at the 
close of which communion was administered. This band of 
Christians, numbering twenty-two, is under the care of 
Tuphan, the preacher supported by the Georgiaville (R. I.) 
church. The original members were brought to a knowledge 
of the truth by reading some tracts given away by my father 
more than forty years ago, at a large market. Several of 
them have already finished life’s work and are now, we hope, 
receiving a rich reward. 

The little mud chapel by the way-side was not very preten- 
tious, nor the accommodations altogether comfortable, for a 
chair, table, stool, and mat were all it could boast of in the 
line of furniture, but we gladly overlook all these things and 
thank God for the goodly company of believers gathered there 
for worship. The room was not large, but well filled, and 
our number contained a Mohammedan, a Telugu, Bengalis, 
Santals, and Americans. 
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The singing was conducted with a gusto, without regard to 
time or tune. All I could do wastolisten. Here two of our 
Midnapore girls live,— no longer girls, however. One of them, 
Gracie, has a fine family of children. The other, Mary, was 
married on Christmas day to Tuphan’s son, while surrounded 
by the scholars belonging to her own and the other Ragged 
schools. Both are good women and will exert a healthy in- 
fluence. In the Pp. M. we met a second time for the Sabbath 
School. Early Monday morning we were off for our next 
camp. Our third day’s march took us across a line of low 
hills, with a range of mountains in the distance. This sight 
was a great relief after seeing nothing but the wide extended 
plains about our home. Mr. Burkholder and the school in- 
spectors had staid back to attend a market and sell books. 
The rest of our party reached Charkulia about noon, and, 
although it was January, the sun was uncomfortably hot, and 
we were glad to find the shade of a large friendly tree, where 
we would be protected from the heat. Every one said there 
was no bungalow here. It had been leveled to the ground 
long ago. The only thing to be done was to find a native 
hut, where we could spend the night. Mother earth for the 
floor, branches of trees planted in the ground plastered with 
mud for walls, and date leaves for a thatch, combined to 
make the little hut which gave us shelter. Windows, it had 
none, nor did it need them, for the mud had fallen off of the 
walls, so that one side of the house was almost entirely open. 
The room next to ours was usually occupied by cattle, but 
they kindly gave it up to our girls. 

Towards evening quite a company of women came to see 
baby. This gave me an opportunity to read and talk to 
them. Soon, some one announced the fact that the women 
from a highly cultured family wished to see me. I replied, let 
them come. In a few minutes a path was made through the 
crowd. Very slowly and carefully, with their clothes hugged 
closely to themselves, came three or four elderly women, 
every expression and gesture of whom said more plainly than 
words could, ‘‘ Don’t touch us, we are holy.” The people 
accepted the situation and did not presume to contaminate 
such spotless purity, not even allowing their garments to touch 
them. Such self-righteousness is laughable as well as disgust- 
ing. I continued my talk and made special effort to impress 
on their minds the fact that we were all on the same footing 
in the sight of God, He knowing no caste but the good and 
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bad. Our holy visitors did not appear to relish these truths, 
so very soon retired. Surely there must be more hope for 
the publican and harlot, than for such. 

While at this place a French Catholic priest came up in a 
palky. His half-intoxicated bearers put him down and de- 
manded dackshish for atreat. He understood but few words 
of what they were shouting in their wild confusion, while they 
were equally ignorant of what he was trying to say to them. 
Mr. Burkholder acted as interpreter, and, frightening them 
into submission, sent him on his way. 

About ten o’clock the next morning we reached Gorisole, 
where the most of the members of this church live. Before 
we had fairly reached the village, friendly faces peered in at 
the garry door. In a moment Philip was in the arms of 
the teacher. In afew minutes, Lucheni, wife of the native 
pastor, then “Old Faithful,” and others of the women, came up 
with beaming faces. Several pairs of loving hands (though 
black) were stretched out for baby; soon she was in their 
arms, being smothered with kisses. Their welcome was most 
hearty. It was a great pleasure to meet this company of fel- 
low-workers in the midst of the jungles. 

The luggage was not far off. It was not long before all 
were busy pitching the tent and cooking the dinner under a 
large tree near by. In the afternoon I was pleased to find 
that Lucheni, the wife of the preacher in charge of the church, 
one of the graduates of the Bible school, was keeping up the 
woman’s prayer-meeting. Every evening while there we had 
a short service with the Christians ; the men meeting in the 
school-house and the women coming to the tent. 

No special preparation was necessary for these little gather- 
ings; a blanket spread on the ground by the side of the fire 
where the girls were cooking their rice, was all that we 
needed. The bright full moon above us gave us all the 
light we required. Some of the Christian women are still 
quite ignorant of the truths of the Bible, so we tried to give 
them a clearer view of the way. This little company of be- 
lievers has decided to help support its preacher, build him a 
house, and repair the chapel. 

We were twice invited to dine while in this place. The 
second time more than forty persons, some of whom were 
heathen, partook of the feast. It would have been rather 
interesting to our home friends, could they have been present. 
The clean, smooth, earth veranda was both table and chair. 
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For those who could not find room on the veranda, a blan- 
ket was spread on the ground itself. I was favored with a 
cot for a chair, and a high stool for a table. Leaves from 
the jungle near by furnished fresh, clean plates and small 
dishes. Every Santal has either acquired or inherited the 
useful art of making plates, cups and spoons, with green 
leaves pinned together with fine sticks. The whole company 
used the knives, forks, and spoons which Mother Nature gave 
him. It is quite marvelous to see what piles of rice disappear 
from before a hungry native. Each one, as he finishes his 
meal, picks up his plate and throws it away, and washes his 
face and hands with water poured from his brass drinking 
vessel. What asaving of dish-washing! As arule the cook- 
ing and serving at these feasts are done by men. 

Five pleasant, and I hope profitable days, we spent with 
this church, and then turned our faces homeward. Where- 
ever we stopped, our girls went once a day to work among the 
women, and in every place received a hearty welcome. Going 
by the way of Midnapore we attended the Quarterly Meeting, 
then in session. It was truly encouraging to meet so many 
young men, students of the Bible school, who were fitting 
themselves for future usefulness, as well as those who had 
already gone to different places to work for their own people. 

A broad field and rich harvest awaits every willing worker, 
but where are the reapers? Wo will hear the Master’s call? 

BHIMPORE, July, 1885. 


[FROM THE REV, Z. F. GRIFFIN.] 
INDIA LETTER. 


I am sitting in a “rest house” in Chandbali. The Bytur- 
runi River (which is to the Jagarnath pilgrims what the 
river Jordan was to the wandering Jews) stretches out be- 
fore us in its serpentine course as it carries down the floods 
from the hills and rice-fields to the sea. Under the banyan 
trees on its banks in front of our temporary abode, are some 
of the poor pilgrims returning from Pouri. Some of them 
are smoking the hookah (native pipe), some are cooking and 
eating, and others are lying upon the damp ground. 

The scene combines pleasure with sorrow. What brought 
me to Chandbali and what I have seen, I thought might be of 
interest to the readers of the HELPER, and sol write. There 
are two ways to get here from Balasore ; we can go by steamer 
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to Calcutta, and there change for Chandbali, or we can go 
direct by road with horses, and .with palanquin. As I had 
been suffering some with fever, the trip by sea was advised. 
Our steamer, however, did not go direct, but was ordered to 
go via Chandbali, where we were told thousands of pilgrims 
were waiting for a passage to Calcutta. We arrived after 
dark and steamed away at day dawn with our load of living 
freight. We had gone but a few miles when a man came and 
wanted the*captain to go below and look at his child, for 
said he, “I think she is dying.” The captain said to me that 
he must attend to his boat, but would be glad if I would go. 
To get below where the child was without treading upon them 
was no easy matter, for the deck was literally packed with 
these poor creatures. From journeyings and fastings and 
exposure, they were glad to find a place where they could lay 
their weary heads, secure at least from the rain, if it was the 
hard plank of a ship’s deck. I laid my hand upon the face 
of the sweet little girl of twelve months, but found death had 
done its work. I said, “ She has gone,” whereupon the father 
rose and wrapped a piece of clean cloth around her, and then 
threw her out for food for the crocodiles. Ah, thought I, 
length of years which we prize as a great blessing, because 
it brings to us infinitely more joys than sorrows, would have 
been to her but a weary burden, from which now she is for- 
ever freed. The uncle of the child lay within a few feet very 
sick with cholera, and one poor old man whom I passed 
raised his hands imploringly towards me, but his emaciated 
form and glassy eyes told me that death was doing his work. 
But he had seen Jagarnath, and could well afford to die and 
find a grave in the sea, with no friend near to cheer his 
last moments or soothe his pains. The cholera patient was 
brought on the upper deck, and we did what we could with 
cholera-mixture to save him, but he soon followed the other 
two. He left a beautiful young wife, and as they were 
wealthy, she would be doomed to servile imprisonment for 
life in the zenana. The sufferings which the worship of Jag- 
arnath brings upon this poor people are incomprehensible. 

I came to advise with Brother Coldren with reference to the 
location of our house here, and other things connected with 
opening our work in this new and lively town. This is deci- 
dedly the port of Orissa, and if nothing happens to interfere 
with the trade, must become quite an important place. The 
opportunity of having the entire educational work of the place 
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For those who could not find room on the veranda, a blan- 
ket was spread on the ground itself. I was favored with a 
cot for a chair, and a high stool for a table. Leaves from 
the jungle near by furnished fresh, clean plates and small 
dishes. Every Santal has either acquired or inherited the 
useful art of making plates, cups and spoons, with green 
leaves pinned together with fine sticks. The whole company 
used the knives, forks, and spoons which Mother Nature gave 
him. It is quite marvelous to see what piles of rice disappear 
from before a hungry native. Each one, as he finishes his 
meal, picks up his plate and throws it away, and washes his 
face and hands with water poured from his brass drinking 
vessel, What asaving of dish-washing! As arule the cook- 
ing and serving at these feasts are done by men. 

Five pleasant, and I hope profitable days, we spent with 
this church, and then turned our faces homeward. Where- 
ever we stopped, our girls went once a day to work among the 
women, and in every place received a hearty welcome. Going 
by the way of Midnapore we attended the Quarterly Meeting, 
then in session. It was truly encouraging to meet so many 
young men, students of the Bible school, who were fitting 
themselves for future usefulness, as well as those who had 
already gone to different places to work for their own people. 

A broad field and rich harvest awaits every willing worker, 
but where are the reapers? Wao will hear the Master’s call? 

BHIMPORE, July, 1885. 


[FROM THE REV. Z. F. GRIFFIN.] 
INDIA LETTER. 


I am sitting in a “rest house” in Chandbali. The Bytur- 
runi River (which is to the Jagarnath pilgrims what the 
river Jordan was to the wandering Jews) stretches out be- 
fore us in its serpentine course as it carries down the floods 
from the hills and rice-fields to the sea. Under the banyan 
trees on its banks in front of our temporary abode, are some 
of the poor pilgrims returning from Pouri. Some of them 
are smoking the hookah (native pipe), some are cooking and 
eating, and others are lying upon the damp ground. 

The scene combines pleasure with sorrow. What brought 
me to Chandbali and what I have seen, I thought might be of 
interest to the readers of the HELPER, and sol write. There 
are two ways to get here from Balasore ; we can go by steamer 
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to Calcutta, and there change for Chandbali, or we can go 
direct by road with horses, and .with palanquin. As I had 
been suffering some with fever, the trip by sea was advised. 
Our steamer, however, did not go direct, but was ordered to 
go via Chandbali, where we were told thousands of pilgrims 
were waiting for a passage to Calcutta. We arrived after 
dark and steamed away at day dawn with our load of living 
freight. We had gone but a few miles when a man came and 
wanted the captain to go below and look at his child, for 
said he, “‘ I think she is dying.” The captain said to me that 
he must attend to his boat, but would be glad if I would go. 
To get below where the child was without treading upon them 
was no easy matter, for the deck was literally packed with 
these poor creatures. From journeyings and fastings and 
exposure, they were glad to find a place where they could lay 
their weary heads, secure at least from the rain, if it was the 
hard plank of a ship’s deck. I laid my hand upon the face 
of the sweet little girl of twelve months, but found death had 
done its work. I said, “She has gone,” whereupon the father 
rose and wrapped a piece of clean cloth around her, and then 
threw her out for food for the crocodiles. Ah, thought I, 
length of years which we prize as a great blessing, because 
it brings to us infinitely more joys than sorrows, would have 
been to her but a weary burden, from which now she is for- 
ever freed. The uncle of the child lay within a few feet very 
sick with cholera, and one poor old man whom I passed 
raised his hands imploringly towards me, but his emaciated 
form and glassy eyes told me that death was doing his work. 
But he had seen Jagarnath, and could well afford to die and 
find a grave in the sea, with no friend near to cheer his 
last moments or soothe his pains. The cholera patient was 
brought on the upper deck, and we did what we could with 
cholera-mixture to save him, but he soon followed the other 
two. He left a beautiful young wife, and as they were 
wealthy, she would be doomed to servile imprisonment for 
life in the zenana. The sufferings which the worship of Jag- 
arnath brings upon this poor people are incomprehensible. 

I came to advise with Brother Coldren with reference to the 
location of our house here, and other things connected with 
opening our work in this new and lively town. This is deci- 
dedly the port of Orissa, and if nothing happens to interfere 
with the trade, must become quite an important place. The 
opportunity of having the entire educational work of the place 
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pass under mission control seems favorable. Villages are 
scattered over the plains-in every direction, so that, aside 
from preaching to the throng of people going and coming, the 
opportunity for work is unlimited. When will our people 
fully realize their opportunities in our India field, and seize 
them as they should ? 

CHANDBALI, August 2, 1885. 


? 


[FROM MISS NELLIE PHILLIPS, M. D.] 


A PROFESSIONAL CALL. 


It was one of those scorching February noon-days when 
a company of bearers entered the gate, and a chifrassi with a 
low bow delivered a note which proved to bea call to the 
house of a Hindu Raja, some fourteen miles away. 

The case was urgent, and my new palanquin which waited 
on the veranda was quickly furnished with medicine-chest, 
lunch, and a change of clothes, 

The trip promised to be a warm one ; but, with a wet quilt 
spread over the palky, and a wet towel over my head and 
eyes, I lay down in the palky and applied my mind to keeping 
cool till the sun should set. 

Bare-headed and dripping with perspiration, the bearers 
kept steadily on for the fourteen miles, through heat which in 
spite of all precautions had given me a sick headache. Just 
at nightfall the chifrassé pointed to a light in the distance as 
coming from the Raja’s house, and a moment later we were 
met by a running messenger, who came with a low salaam to 
announce that the Raja had a grandson. I had arrived just 
in time for the rejoicings. 

My approach was the signal for a gathering from all direc- 
tions, and, for the time being, the interest which the young 
prince (first son of the Raja’s only son) excited was trans- 
ferred to the “ foreign doctor.” Seores of men and boys gath- 
ered with that freedom so common here, so unknown at home, 
crowded my room without either getting or asking leave to 
enter. The Raja, a well-fed, pleasant looking person of forty- 
five, introduced himse:f with little ceremony, and calling one 
of the many servants, directed him to take a lantern and 
show us the way to the child. He led us out doors, and on 
through dark rooms and passages, up and down broken steps, 
and around so many corners that I was quite bewildered, and 
finally, stopping before a door, motioned me in; the Raja 
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and a troop of men and boys who had followed thus far, re- 
maining outside. And it was well the men were forbidden 
the zenana, for what with all the women of the household, 
their cousins, aunts, nieces, and next-door neighbors, the 
ground was really fully occupied without any help from the 
men. Lying on a mat on the earth floor at one side of the 
room were the pretty child-mother and her babe. I shall not 
soon forget her quiet, wistful look. It was on/y a look, for the 
mother-in-law was present and the “bo ” (little wife) was not 
allowed to speak. My entrance set in motion every tongue 
but the mother’s. Such a torrent of questions from anxious 
relatives! ‘* What makes it shut up its eyes and keep so 
quiet ?” said the Rani, giving it a resolute shake. Did I sup- 
pose it was blind? Some children are born deaf. Did I[ 
think this one was? Wouldn’t I please look at it very care- 
fully and see if it was quite right? Had I brought medi- 
cines with me; and had I not better give it just a little of 
some kind? All of which questions, with many in addition, 
were repeated by the even more solicitous Raja, after leaving 
the zenana. After doing my best to allay their fears I was 
allowed to go to my room, and to bed, to be wakened only 
once in the night, to hear again the same questions with 
slight variations. I remember dropping off to sleep with the 
reflection that if such a very little prince, child of such a 
petty Raja caused all this anxiety, could there be azy comfort 
for the doctor who had the misfortune to be “ Physician to 
Her Majesty ?” 

The break of day gave me an opportunity to examine my 
surroundings. I found myself in a substantial brick house 
(whitewashed inside and out) with green blinds. This was 
a few rods removed from the Raja’s house, or houses rather, 
for there was a sort of a labyrinth of them built partly of brick, 
partly of mud. Prominent among these and rising above 
the other roofs, was the idol-house. The room I occupied 
was furnished with a ragged mat, a large square deal table, 
a rickety dressing-table with cracked mirror, two old chairs, 
an oriental bed with board bottom (no mattress), one dirty 
sheet, and one pillow. Toward the further end of the room 
was a screen, such as one often sees at home before saloon 
doors. Curious to know what the house could contain worth 
concealing, I took a look behind the screen, and, pointing to 
the only object there, a sort of stool or low wooden table (per- 
haps eighteen inches high), heavily carved, and covered with 
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dirt, cobwebs, and an old red cushion, in which (judging from 
many holes and the wide distribution of the contents on the 
floor)the rats must have held their gala-days, I asked a ser- 
vant,— “What és that?” Thesuppressed and reverent tone of 
her answer provoked my laughter in spite of myself. ‘‘a- 
janka suig hasan” (the king’s throne); and I became 
aware that as an honored guest I was being entertained in 
the “throne room,” and was at that moment surrounded by 
“oriental magnificence,” which in my ignorance I had mis- 
taken for occidental rubbish. 

By morning the minds of the family were quite at rest, for 
the little prince had slept through the night very much like 
an ordinary baby. Relieved of her anxiety, the Rani (king’s 
wife), a large, coarse-looking woman dressed in a single gar- 
ment which was so fine as to be indecently thin, applied her 
mind fully to my entertainment. At her request I followed her 
through all the ins and outs of that large, rambling building, 
and, like King Hezekiah, she showed me all there was in her 
house. I really hope his was in better order, for although 
there had evidently been much money spent, there was not a 
thing suggestive of the commonest comfort, say nothing of 
elegance or luxury. There were beds, boxes, chairs, glass- 
doored cupboards, tables, idols, and expensive clothes; brass, 
silver, tin and iron dishes ; yes, glass and china ones, too. 
Vases, decanters, house-plants, etc., etc. Pictures without 
number or arrangement, oriental, western, historical, and 
fancy. 

The centre of my attraction was the large court with its 
surrounding verandas. Here were caged birds and blossom- 
ing roses, and in the largest veranda (perhaps twenty feet 
wide), in an environment of old shoes and harnesses, crystal 
chandeliers, disabled guns, and stuffed furniture long since 
disemboweled, was the grand piano on which the Raja in re- 
sponse to my invitation played, with evident satisfaction to 
himself, a simple five-finger exercise. My tunes followed, and 
I think I enjoyed my part quite as well as the Raja his, for it 
was a real pleasure to give these educated pagans (several 
of them spoke good English) an opportunity to hear that 
dear old hymn, ‘‘ Jesus Lover of my Soul.” 

The musical entertainment was followed by one designed 
to be gastronomic, though it proved to have rather a wide 
application to my senses. The Rani brought “just for a 
little lunch,” raw cucumbers, pine-apples, spices, candies 
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made in oil, plantains, a piece of sugar-cane stalk which I was 
invited to chew and suck, native bread, tobacco, wine, ‘* pan,” 
and perfume for my hair. Finally, after rubbing over my 
‘* beautiful white hands ” with the ottar of roses, the Rani 
retired satisfied with her efforts as hostess. 

Following a bath in the vilest of tank water perfumed by 
jasmine blossoms floating on its surface, came breakfast, 
whose chief feature was cold boiled potatoes, beets, and tur- 
nips served on all sorts of dishes, from a silver platter to an 
old baking tin. By this time, I had come to the conclusion 
that whatever may have been the merits of the purely orzental 
magnificence of years ago, surely those merits could not be 
claimed for the degenerated article of these days of western 
innovations. Any indiscriminating native, now-a-days, who 
has the money and thinks anything good that’s English, can 
surround himself with ludicrous incongruities by buying, at 
Calcutta furniture stores, numberless articles which he knows 
neither how to use nor care for. 

But I took away with me from the Raja’s house something 
vastly better than all I saw, for it was the assurance that I 
was welcome, and it was accompanied by many earnest invi- 
tations to come again. A little red leather pocket testa- 
ment which came out from Ohio by the Georges, was begged 
from me by a babu, and was left to do its quiet preaching. 

The sweetest and saddest sight I saw —I wish every 
Christian woman at home could have seen it as I did — was 
the expression on the face of one lovely zenana woman as I 
told a company of them the “old, old story.” I had never 
seen in India a face so beautiful, and at the same time show- 
ing such gentle womanly dignity. She listened earnestly, 
asking frequent questions, till a remark of mine on the folly 
of thinking that a “God who made them could dwell in the 
clay idol made by their own hands,” provoked the wondering 
response, half statement, half question, and wholly earnest, 
‘* But, Missi Baba, the idol és the God.” It was likea revela- 
tion to me. I saw that, while thousands of educated men 
had no more faith in their idols than I, these are doubtless 
outnumbered by women who, like this one, believe in them 
with the same simple, earnest faith a Christian child has in 
the prayers learned at its mother’s knee. Not till the faith 
of the mothers is shaken, will Hinduism fall. How long, 
Christian sisters, must they sit in darkness ? 

SANTIPORE, July 30, 1885. 
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Pappriage. 


Jewson — MILLar. — Married, July 28th, 1885, at the 
American Mission Chapel, Midnapore, India, by Dr. J. L. 
Phillips, the Rev. Arthur Jewson, of the English Mission, Co- 
millah, Bengal, and Miss Mollie M. Millar, of the American 
Mission, Midnapore. 


Annual Mecting. 


THE annual meeting of the Free Baptist Woman’s Mission- 
ary Society, for the election of officers and the transaction of 
other business, will be held in the vestry of the Roger Wil- 
liams Free Baptist Church, in Providence, R. I., on Thurs- 
day, October 8, 1885, at ten o'clock, a. M. 

An informal meeting of the Society will be held on Wed- 
nesday, October 7, at the same hour and place. 

A. B. TourTELLOT, Rec. Secretary. 


Miss Bacheler, who has been in New Hampton Institution 
since her return from India, goes to New York this October, 
to spend some months in pursuing medical studies. The 
practical experience gained in assisting her father, while in 
India, will be of much value to her as a student. 


IT is an encouraging fact that Missionary Reminiscences, 
by Mrs. Hills, meets with a cordial reception from its re- 
viewers and a decided welcome by all who have purchased. 
The necessity for a second addition already appears. Some 
one in each church is wanted to bring this book to the atten- 
tion of the members. Will not the helpful pastors help? 
Wherever an Auxiliary exists, the president should see that 
the ground is thoroughly canvassed. Good terms are offered 
to agents. Mrs. Brewster will see that orders are promptly 
attended to. Mrs, A. R. BRADBURY, 

Secretary Publication Committee. 


Pew Organization. 





YEARLY Meeting Society, Nebraska. Mrs. A. D. Williams, 
Kenesaw, President. 





Bible Words about Giving. 
Bible Werds about Giving. 





1. Gop claims a portion of our substance. 
And all the tithes of the land, whether of the seed of the land, or 
of the tree, zs the Lord’s; ¢¢ zs holy unto the Lord.—Ley. xxvii., 30. 


2. Withholding this claim is to rob God. 
Will a man rob God? Yet ye have robbed me. But ye say, 
Wherein have we robbed thee? In tithes and offerings.—Mal. iii., 8. 


3. Therefore the claim should be attended to promptly. 

And as soon as the commandment came abroad, the children of 
Israel brought in abundance the first-fruits of corn, wine, and oil, 
and honey, and of all the increase of the field; and the tithe of all 
things brought they in abundantly.—2 Chron., xxxi., 5. 


4. Worldly prosperity promised to those who honor God with 
their substance. 

Honor the Lord with thy substance, and with the first-fruits of 
all thine increase.—Prov. ili., 9, 10. 


5. It is accepted according to what a man hath. 

For if there be first a willing mind, z¢ és accepted according to 
what a man hath and not according to what he hath not.—2 Cor. 
Viii., 12. 

6. It should be given willingly. 

Every man according as he purposeth in his heart, so let him 
give; not grudgingly, or of necessity; for God loveth a cheerful 
giver.—z2 Cor, ix., 7. 


. Does poverty or limited means excuse any one from giving to 
the Lord? 
They shall not appear before the Lord empty, EVERY MAN SHALL 
GIVE as he is able, according to the blessing of the Lord thy God 
which he hath given thee.—Deut. xvi., 17, 18. 


8. Jacob’s vow. 
Of all that thou shall give me, I will surely give the tenth unto 
thee.—Gen. xxviii., 22. 


Will you act on these principles? If so, begin to-day. 

‘¢ But now complete the doing also; that as ¢here was the read- 
iness to will, so ‘here may be the completion also out of your 
ability. For if the readiness is there, ¢¢ 7s acceptable according as 
a mau hath, not according as ke hath not.”—2 Cor. viii., 11, 12. 
(New Version. ) 





‘‘ GazInG down the far forever, 
Brighter glows the one sweet name, 
Steadfast radiance paling never, 
Jesus, Jesus! still the same; 
Evermore Thou shalt endure, 
Our own Saviour, strong and sure.” 
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Werds from home Workers. 


MAINE. 


A PUBLIC meeting of the Woman’s Auxiliary Missionary Society 
of the Ellsworth Quarterly Meeting was held in Ellsworth, 
Saturday afternoon, June 20, The orderof exercises was as fol- 
lows: Singing; reading of select Scriptures; prayer; singing by 
the choir; select reading; questions on missionary work answered 
from the bible; historical exercises on India; singing; a paper, 
‘* The Master’s Work and Ours”; then a verbal report by a sister 
of the Pioneer Band, of West Ellsworth; remarks by the Rev. James 
Boyd. ‘* The Little Red Box” was then recited and a collection 
taken of $4.75; $5 given by a sister and dues collected amounted 
to $12.75. Sold six Manuals and got four new subscribers for the 
HELPER. SECRETARY. 


ee 





Dear Home Workers: Kindly greetings and words of cheer 
the sisters of Bangor would extend to you. Although few in num- 
bers, we think we may claim a fair degree of perseverance, and hop- 
ing that some of you who feel weak and small may go and do as 
we have done, we will give you an idea of what we have been 
about. 

At our April meeting we voted—the church committee consent- 
ing—that our next meeting should be a public one, held on a Sab- 
bath evening, a thing never attempted by us before. On the third 
Sabbath evening in May we met in the vestry with a good audi- 
ence. The vice-president occupied the chair, and the following 
programme was carried out: 

Singing by the choir, ‘‘ They are Coming”; Scripture and 
prayer, by Dea. H. J. Preble, followed by singing, ‘‘ Jesus, our 
gracious Lord”; an opening poem was recited by Miss Maud 
Clayton; a letter was then read from Mrs. J. P. Burkholder, by 
Miss Annie Wyer; an essay, ‘‘ Homes,” was given by Miss L. 
W. Preble; singing, ‘‘ Look up! behold, the fields are white”; 
a poem, ‘‘ What can we do?” was rendered by Miss Jennie 
Pitcher; a letter from a converted Hindu was read by Miss Carrie 
Jordan; ‘‘ Character Building,” an essay written by Mrs. M. A. W. 
Bachelder, was read by Miss Annie Lord; singing, ‘‘ The prom- 
ised day is dawning.” Pleasing and appropriate remarks were 
made by Mr. A. W. Anthony, of Providence, R. I. After which 
the popular poem ‘‘A Little Red Box,” was very finely rendered by 
little Edna Collomore, and Miss Maud Clayton and Miss Josie 
Jordan passed the boxes, the contents of which added $4.83 to our 
treasury. ‘‘The Light of the World is Jesus,” was then sung, and 
the benediction pronounced by Mr. Anthony. 

Congratulations came in on every hand at the success of our 
effurt. One lady made the remark: ‘I used to go to mission meet- 
ings and thought them very dry, but there has not been an unin- 
teresting thing about this one.” And our good vice-president, 
who trembled at the thought of sitting before an audience, and 
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would not unless the secretary did, was heard to exclaim, “‘ Why, 
I’m just getting into the spirit of it! We must have more join our 
meetings!” Three new names have been added during the last 
quarter. 

We extend our thanks to the Bureau of Intelligence, Miss Kate 
Anthony, Chief; also to Mrs. Wade, for ‘‘ Character Building,” 
and to Mr. Anthony, the choir and young friends, who so cheer- 
fully helped to make our meeting a success. 

L. W. PREBLE, Secretary. 


NEw HAMPSHIRE. 


The Woman’s Missionary Society of the Weare Quarterly Meet- 
ing held a meeting at Wilmot Flat, Wednesday evening, June 3. 

The order of exercises was as follows: 

Scripture reading by Miss Sarah Clough; prayer offered by 
Mrs. W. H. Yeoman; an exercise by the infant class of especial 
interest ; select readings by Mrs. Hall and Miss Bailey ; dialogue 
upon zenana life ; a half-hour lecture on missionary work and 
workers, by Mrs. O. R. Bacheler. The exercises were inter- 
spersed with singing by the choir. Collection, $13.00. 

Wednesday evening, August 26, held a public meeting at Con- 
toocook, the president, Mrs. J. H. Greely in the chair. 

After reading of Scripture and prayer, the usual literary pro- 
gramme was executed under the direction of Mrs. Lovejoy. 

The exercises were very interesting, and much praise is due 
Mrs. L. and the people of Contoocook. Collection, $6.45. An 
Auxiliary was formed with this church. 

Mrs. E. C. CLARKE, Secretary. 


VERMONT. 


During the session of the Vermont Yearly Meeting, held :t 
Corinth September 10 and 13, Friday evening was devoted to 
Woman’s Missions. The following programme was carried out: 

Singing, ‘‘ From Greenland’s icy mountains”; reading of Scrip- 
ture, Mrs. Wheeler; prayer, Mrs. Burgin; essay, ‘‘The Open 
Door,” read by Mrs. Staples ; selection, ‘‘ Milk and Missions,” Miss 
Avery; essay, ‘‘ Modern Missions,’’ read by Mrs. Adams; letter 
from Mrs. Smith and secretary’s report, Mrs. Dickey; remarks by 
the Rev. D.Waterman; collection, amounting to $5.50; remarks by 
Mrs. F. P. Eaton, and recitation of ‘‘ Little Red Box,” by B ‘rtha 
Eaton, in connection with sale of quilt made by Corinth Children’s 
Band; $5 was realized from sale of quilt; remarks by the Rev. L. 
S. Bean, in regard to sale of Reminiscences. Earnest, powerful ef- 
fort in missionary work has been put forth during the past year. 
Mrs. Smith’s salary of $400 has been raised, and more than $60 for 
other objects. Mrs. C. Dickey, Secretary. 


MICHIGAN. 


The Woman’s Missionary Society of St. Joseph Valley Yearly 
Meeting held its first annual session in connection with the 
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bigs Meeting which convened with the Brownsville church, May 
22, 1885. 

At the business meeting Mrs. E. French, President, and Mrs. E. 
L. Owen, Secretary and Treasurer, were re-elected, the presi- 
dents of the Quarterly Meeting constituting the vice-presidency, 
according to Art. IV. of the Yearly Meeting Constitution. 

An executive committee was appointed, as follows: Mrs. 
Stevens, Miss Garwood, Mrs. Parker, Mrs. Sparks, Mrs. Gripman, 
and Mrs. Myres. 

A public meeting was held of Saturday evening, Mrs. French 
presiding, who, after the song, ‘‘ Jesus, Lover of my Soul,” and ap- 
propriate Scripture reading by Mrs. Stevens, led in prayer. 

The secretary then read reports from the different Quarterly 
Meetings. There are four Quarterly Meetings in the Yearly Meet- 
ing; all have organized societies, but have not got to work as sys- 
tematically as is desired. The receipts for the year were $120.93 ; 
a soliloquy, ‘‘ The Missionary Call,” was well recited by Miss 
Lola Sutton; ‘‘ Missionary Gleanings,” Mrs. Theodore Cook, was 
instructive; a solo was sung by Mr. Howe; an essay, ‘‘ Sow- 
ing and Reaping,” by Mrs. Stevens, was well received; a sketch 
from the life of Miss Crawford, by Mrs. E. L. Owen, was fol- 
lowed by a selected poem from the HeLper, ‘‘ The Hindu 
Mother,” read by Miss Loma Garwood; an interesting paper on 
the ‘‘ Social Relations of Woman in Africa,” was read by the 
President, Mrs. French. ‘‘ The Little Red Box” was beautifully 


recited by little Eva Banks, and as she passed the red box around, 
she sang the missionary hymn, ‘‘ Over the Ocean Wave,” and 
repeated appropriate passages of Scripture, which brought smiles 
upon the faces of all, and dimes from their pockets to the amount 
of $8.00. Mrs. E. L. Owen, Secretary. 


ONTARIO. 


A meeting of the Ontario F. B. W. M. Society was called on 
June 19, at the Yearly Association, which was held with Napier 
church. 

The election of officers resulted in the choice of Mrs. J. K. 
Mowry, President; Mrs. William Tree, Vice-President; Mary H. 
Clarke, Secretary; Mrs. George Moore, Treasurer. 

It was carried by a two-thirds vote, that the yearly tax be 50 
cents each, and twenty-three persons became members. 

The following Saturday evening a public meeting was held. Pro- 
gramme as follows: Singing by the congregation ; opening prayer 
by Judge Mills, of Hillsdale; select Bible reading, led by Elder Geo. 
Moore; recitation, ‘‘ Hold the Light,” by Mrs. Elliot; recitation, 
‘*What Can We Do,” Johnnie Orchard; singing, ‘‘Led Astray;” 
paper, ‘‘ Missionary Work among the Young,’’ Mary H. Clarke; ex- 
ercise by five little girls; singing, ‘‘ Your Mission”; recitation ‘‘ The 
Hindu Maiden’s Call,” by Mattie Webber; paper, ‘‘Woman in India,” 
Mrs. J. R. Mowry; singing, ‘“‘Bringing in the Sheaves’; recitation, 
‘‘Hagar in the Wilderness,” Mrs. Charles Clarke; recitation, ‘‘ Giv- 
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ing,” Teena Lightfoot; singing, ‘‘Where are the Reapers,” by the 
children; address, Judge Mills. ‘‘ Little Red Box,” by Jimmie 
Clarke, a four-year-old boy, was both a source of amusement and 
profit, and the people contributed as if they wished to comply with 
his request, that it be filled. Notwithstanding the rainy night, the 
collection amounted to $8.22. 

A missionary quilt, made by Mrs. Williams, was then disposed 
of. Contributions amounting to $10 were made, and by her request 
the quilt was presented to Mr. Charles Clarke. The $10 to be used 
by Mrs. Williams ig the support of a native missionary in India. 

After the disposal of the quilt, ‘‘ Far Away” was sung and an ap- 
preciative audience dismissed. Mary H. CLarke, Secrefary. 


PENNSYLVANIA. 


The Woman’s Missionary Society of the Washington Quarterly 
Meeting held a very interesting meeting at Spring Creek, Saturday 
evening, September 5, in connection with the Quarterly Meeting. 
Mrs. C. Whaley presided. Reports from the Auxiliary societies 
‘ wereread by the secretary. There were several interesting recita- 
tions and select readings, three dialogues, and a missionary collo- 
quy. Mrs. McClellan had an essay which Mrs, Morton read, and 
remarks were made by Mrs. Kettle. The spirit of the meeting was 
good, and after a collection of $5.85, the session closed by singing 
‘* Shall we meet beyond the river.” MAGGIE NEVINS, Sec’y. 


OHIO. 


The Quarterly Meeting Woman’s Missionary Society held its 
fourteenth public meeting Saturday evening, August 22, 1885, in 
connection with the Cleveland Quarterly Meeting which met with 
the Hinckley Free Baptist Church. The meeting was called to 
order by the vice-president, Mrs. Mary L. Damon. The exercises 
were conducted as follows : 

Reading of Scripture, Mrs. Vira Damon; prayer, Mrs. Mary E. 
Tupper; song by the choir; recitations—‘‘ Small Donations,” 
Miss Lula Damon; ‘ Faith and Reason,” Miss Dell Allen, and 
‘‘The Last Hymn,” Miss Jessie Barker; song; _ recitations— 
‘¢ Missionary Corn,” Miss Kittie Gouche, and ‘‘ The Saviour,” Miss 
Jennie Myres; missionary colloquy, by six young ladies from 
Royalton church; song; essay, ‘‘ Our Mission,’’ Mrs. Irene L. 
Denney; recitation, ‘‘ Report of the Children’s Mission Band,” 
Miss Mary Putnam; song; recitation, ‘‘The Dove,” Mrs. 
Alice Allen; select reading, Mrs. Vira Damon; remarks by 
the Rev. G. H. Damon. 

The Little Red Box gathered $4.26, by Miss Edie Damon. Con- 
tents of the missionary jugs, $6.59, Mrs. E. N. Damon. Song. 
Benediction, the Rev. O. H. Denney. The Sabbath morning col- 
lection, which amounted to $4.91, was given to the mission cause. 

Large attendance and good interest manifested. 


Mrs. IRENE L. DENNEY, Secre/ary. 
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We had a very interesting public mission meeting at the last ses- 
sion of the Lafayette Quarterly Meeting, held at Wayne. 
Last spring my husband took charge of this church and we found 
there was neither church nor Quarterly Meeting Society existing. 
‘*Didn’t think much of missions any way,” seemed to be the pre- 
vailing sentiment. But we thought to interest the children to 
take part would bring the mothers and the fathers into sympathy. 
Back copies of the HELPER furnished us at least half of our parts 
for the programme, which was as follows: 

Prayer and remarks by Elder Parkyn; dial@gue on India, Misses 
Jennie Jenkins, Mary Webster, Nellie Webster; recitations — Ida 
Eastman, ‘‘He knoweth the way that I take”; Mamie Briggs, 
‘* Call from India”; Dora Jenkins, ‘“* A Little Seed”; Lottie An- 
drews, ‘‘Living Waters”; Lucy Webster, ‘‘ The best use of a 
penny’’; Mrs. Blaisdell, essay, ‘‘ Home and Foreign Missions” ; 
recitations — Maggie Bennett, ‘‘ Christian Work”; Ida Eastman, 
‘* Don't forget your penny”; Jennie Jenkins, ‘‘ Feed my Lambs”; 
Mary Mayhew, ‘‘ My Vesper Song’’; Linda Pope, ‘‘The Starless 
Crown”; Angie Hobbs, ‘* Little Red Box.” Songs, Misses Lottie 
and Clara Andrews. The choir helped us very much by excellent 
music. Collection. Mrs. J. V. Pope. 


The Ohio River Yearly Meeting Woman’s Missionary Society 
met with Harrisburg church August 7, 1885. Inthe absence of 
the president, Mrs. T. E. Peden was elected president Aro fem., and 
Mrs. R. M. Davis, secretary fro tem. Elected Mrs. Z. L. Carr, of 
Jackson, president; Mrs. R. M. Davis, of Rutland, financial secre- 
tary, and Mrs. Clement Hooper, of Athens, corresponding secre- 
tary. Appointed Mrs. R. M. Davis, Mrs. A. A. Moulton, Miss 
Ella Tewel, Mrs. Z. L. Carr, Mrs. Clement Hooper, Mrs. T. E. 
Peden, and Mrs. Robert McGath to work up a greater interest in 
existing societies, and organize in churches and localities where 
there is none, and take collections for missions and introduce the 
quilting army. 

The public exercises Saturday evening consisted of reading 
Scriptures by Mrs. Sarah E. Wood; prayer by the Rev. E. Dudley ; 
select reading, ‘‘ Milk and Missions,” Miss Maria Moore; essay, 
‘*What can children do for missions,” Miss Hattie Martin; se- 
lected poem, ‘‘ Quilting Army,” Mrs. R. M. Davis; essay, ‘‘ What 
women can do,” Miss Carrie Stansberry; essay, ‘‘ Mission Fi- 
nances,” Mrs. A. A. Moulton, and report of treasurer, read by Mrs. 
R. M. Davis. 

Collection taken, five dollars and fifty-five cents ($5.55). One 
of Miss Nellie Phillips’ pictures sold, 25 cents. 

Mrs. R. M. Davis, Secretary pro tem. 


The Woman’s Missionary Society of the Ashtabula Quarterly 
‘Meeting met at Colebrook August 26, in connection with the 
August session of the Quarterly Meeting. The exercises were of 
unusual interest. Remarks were made on life in Turkey bv Basal 
H. Paul, a native of Hadjin, Turkey, who also sang a song in the 
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Turkish language. Some of the parts had reference to the im- 
portant subject of temperance. 

At the annual meeting held in May, Mrs, D. L. Rice was elected 
president and Frances N. Allison, secretary. It seems that the 
several churches have contributed during the year, $113.86. 

SECRETARY. 


Ouro ASSOCIATION. 


The fourth annual meeting of the Woman’s Missionary Society 
of the Ohio Association was held at Centerburg, September 2d and 
3d, 1885. It was regretted that so small a number of delegates 
were present, only three Yearly Meetings being represented. 

Reports show the fourth year to have been more successful than 
any preceding, both in regard to the amount of money raised and 
the interest in mission work. In some sections there has 
been a great improvement in organization, while in others the 
work has hardly begun. 

Although encouraged by the success of the past year, those 
present saw more clearly than ever the necessity of united effort 
and systematic work. The fact that so much had been done by 
less than half the Quarterly Meetings of the Association, gave rise 
to the question, ‘‘ What might be accomplished if all would enlist 
in the work”? 

The public exercises Wednesday evening were well attended. In 
absence of the president the meeting was conducted by Mrs. Hil- 
ic President of the Richland and Licking Quarterly Meeting 

ociety. 

After the opening exercises and reading of reports, Mrs. Galen- 
tin, of Cleveland, read an interesting paper entitled ‘‘ Gleanings.” 

Letters were read from our missionary, Dr. Nellie Phillips, giv- 
ing some account of her Industrial school, for which money has 
been appropriated by the Society the past year. A paper by Miss 
Anna Stockwell described our missionary’s home at Santipore, and 
presented some of the difficulties as well as the encouraging fea- 
tures of her work. 

‘‘Our Mission,” was the title of an interesting essay by Mrs. 
O. H. Denney. Mrs. E. L. Gilchrist furnished an original poem, 
and the selected poem, ‘‘ The Divine Healer,” was finely read by 
Miss Jacobs. Singing by the choir added much to the entertain- 
ment of the evening. 

Thursday morning a business meeting was held at the parsonage. 
Ohio River Y. M., was represented by Mrs. A. A. Moulton; Ohio 
and Pennsylvania by Mrs. Galentin, Mrs. Denney, and Mrs. Coe; 
Ohio Central by Mrs. Hildreth, Mrs. Mills, and other Center- 
burg ladies. Mrs. J. M. Davis, of Rio Grande, was elected presi- 
dent, and Mrs. H. J. Coe, secretary and treasurer. 

The society voted to appropriate $100 for Miss Nellie Phillips’ 
school work, the coming year. 

The secretary was authorized to ask each Quarterly Meeting 
society to pay a small tax toward an Incidental fund. (The treas- 
urer’s report will be given next month. ) 
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NEBRASKA. 


At the Woman’s Missionary Meeting held at Aurora, in con- 
nection with Nebraska Yearly Meeting, papers were read by Mrs. 
A. D. Williams (excellent), Mrs. G. W. Knapp, and Mrs. O. M. 
Soule. After which a society was organized, with Mrs. A. D. Wil- 
liams, president, Kenesaw; Mrs. G. W. Knapp, secretary, Aurora, 
Hamilton County; Mrs. N. C. Alkire, treasurer, Sutton; also our 
returned missionary, Mrs. Cooley, was elected corresponding 
secretary. 

Judging from the interest manifested in this organization, from 
the papers read, and from the good spirit that pervaded the assem- 
bly, I should say that the real missionary spirit was. among us. 
Dear sisters of the East, ray for us; and if any one, like dear Sis- 
ter Lowell, feels like ‘‘ helping to answer their own prayers” in 
behalf of these little struggling churches, send zt on ; it will be very 
acceptable. Mrs. G. W. Knapp, Secretary. 


INDIANA. 


The Woman’s Missionary Society of the Lagrange Q. M. held its 
last annual public meeting on Saturday evening, August 1, in 
connection with the Q. M. then in session with the Hawpatch 
church. Officers for the ensuing year were elected as follows: Pres- 
ident, Mrs. H. W. Vaughn; vice-presidents, Mrs. C. E. Rendel, 
Mrs. Martha Storer, Mrs. Mary Chapman, Mrs. May Doney, and 
Miss Lucy Jones; secretary and treasurer, Mrs. E. O. Dickinson. 

The secretary and treasurer’s report for the year showed that, 
while quite a number of our members had neglected to pay their 
dues, or had withdrawn from the Society, yet a still larger number 
had joined us, so that our membership was increased by five. 
Amount of money raised during the year has been $37.50. Ex- 
pended for foreign missions, $14.80; for home missions, $19.72, 
$10 of which was sent to A. D. Williams, toward the 190 and 9 
fund; $7.49 for the Educational Society, was appropriated to 
Hillsdale College beneficiaries. 

In the absence of our president and the reluctance on the part of 
most of our sisters to take any place or render any aid in our public 
exercises, some of us went up to the Quarterly Meeting with a good 
many misgivings, and with portentous fears that our meeting ¢his 
‘ime would be a blank failure. But, as ever, the Lord proved him- 
self ‘‘ better to us than all our fears,” and we found the young peo- 
ple had been at work, and they were looking forward to the mission- 
ary meeting with a good deal of anticipation. The missionary dia- 
logue on India was very instructive and interesting; missionary 
colloquy from the HELPER, by five young ladies, was also well re- 
ceived. 

Excellent and appropriate music by the young people was inter- 
spersed throughout the exercises, which made the meeting as pleas- 
ant as any we have enjoyed. 

Mrs. E. O. Dickinson, Secretary. 
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Children’s Piche. 





The Lighthouse and Its Keeper. 


[Recitation fora Boy.} 


N a sunken rock in the open sea 
GO Stood a lighthouse high and 
strong, 
Gp a the lamp was there with- its 


splendid flame, 
And the keeper, all night long. 


But the keeper had naught of pity or love ; 
A hard, selfish man was he ; 

He shaded the lamp, and sent out no light 
O'er the dark and perilous sea. 


Safe in comfort himself, the mighty ships 
Might strike or go safely by. 
** Let them strike or go down ; whocares?*’ 
said he: 
** Men have only once to die.”’ 


One dismal night, by a strong wind driven, 
Came a ship with all sails spread ; 

No one thought of danger, for no one knew 
Of the sunken rock ahead. 


Fast sweeping along came the sail-clad 
ship ; 





The white foam leaped from her prow. 
‘ All’s well’? cried the watchman pacing 
the deck ; 
** All’s well!” passed from stern to bow. 


But scarce died away had the watchman’s 
cry 
When crash! plunged the ship to her 
fate ; 
And there was the beacon that would have 
saved, 


But ’twas seen, alas! toolate. 


Oh, fearful cries of the drowning men 
From the seething waves that night! 
And they cursed, as they sank, the merci- 
less man 
Who refused his saving light. 


The men of the shipare the heathen world ! 
The beacon, the book of God; 
The keeper, the Christian who shades his 
lamp, 
And sheds not its light abroad. 


— The Children’s Record. 


Pew Our Mission Band Learned to Pray. 


The following is a leaf from the experience of one of our mission bands: 


Our band is composed of girls from fifteen down to seven 


years of age. We have wondered many times if any other 
band has trouble getting its members to pray in the meetings, 
and I asked our leader, Miss Helen Campbell, about it one 
day. She answered, “Yes, I know some of the children 
are not willing to let their voices be heard in a meeting, for 
the ladies who have charge of some of the bands have talked 
with me about it. Suppose you write and tell the young 
people in Woman's Work how we managed it, and maybe 
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they will all make it as easy as we did. I think it will do 
good if you give them our experience, and let them see that 
it is not so very hard after all.” 

Well, one Sunday about a year and a half ago, we girls 
were very much astonished to hear our minister read a notice 
from the pulpit to the effect that Miss Campbell would be 
glad to meet at her home the next Saturday, all the girls of 
the church not already connected with the missionary society, 
that they might form themselves into a mission band. We 
were greatly excited over the notice, and we talked about 
it out of school hours all through the week, and when Satur- 
day came Miss Helen’s parlors were full, and the little bits 
of children were there as well as the older ones. She was 
just as glad to see them, and made them feel that they were 
as much needed as the larger girls. ; 

When we were all quiet, Miss Helen told us just what a 
mission band was meant to be and do, and how we must study 
all about the different countries, and the missionaries who go 
to these countries to teach ;.but you all belong to a mission 
band yourselves, and do just the same things, so I need not 
tell you any more. 

But just before we went home, Miss Helen said, ‘‘ There 
is one thing more important than all the work you can do 
and all the money you can give, without which the cause of 
missions never will prosper, and that is prayer. Every one 
in this band must pray every day of her life that God will 
bless and strengthen the ministers and teachers away across 
the sea, and that He will put it into the hearts of Christian 
people in America to send their money and their prayers to 
aid in the work of preaching Christ to those who have never 
heard Hisname. Now, before we go home let us kneel down 
and ask Him to give us a true missionary spirit, and to bless 
all the work we may do asa mission band.” Then we all 
knelt, and Miss Helen prayed that God would accept the 
offering of all our hearts, and that He would take our work 
and our money and bless it, not because it was so much, but 
because we were in earnest and gave it for love of Him. 

At our next meeting slips of paper on which were written 
Bible texts were passed around. Each slip was numbered, 
and when our number was called we read our text, then Miss 
Helen offered prayer. For several meetings we each had 
either texts or verses to read, but no one ever prayed except 
Miss Helen. One day she asked us to pick out our own texts 
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for the next meeting instead of depending on her to do it. 
Even the little girls had their texts, and we all enjoyed re- 
citing them because we found them all by ourselves. 

At one of the meetings after we had been organized about 
four months, Miss Helen said, after she had read a few verses 
of Scripture, “ For several meetings you have read or recited 
Bible texts, talked about the country which was the subject 
of the meeting, recited poetry, asked questions, and have 
taken part in all the exercises except the prayer. I purposely 
gave you texts and poetry to say, that you might not be fright- 
ened at the sound of your own voices, and now that you have 
gained confidence in yourselves, I think you ought to help 
in the prayer also. I think Jesus will not be pleased with 
this band, nor bless its work, until every one in it is willing 
to make this sacrifice for Him. In amoment we shall kneel 
to pray, and I will ask Bessie Bronson, Della Cutler, and 
Mamie Foster each to offer a short prayer.” 

We knelt, and there was a long silence in the room. Not 
a girl said a word, then Miss Helen prayed just as usual. 
When we arose we all wanted to laugh, but Miss Helen’s face 
was so sober that we did notdare. We all expected that she 
would say something about it, and we were not mistaken, for 
after the map exercise,— we had Syria that day, I remember, 
— the singing, the reports from the missionaries, the papers 
on the dress, the children, and the religion were all over, she 
talked to us for a few moments very earnestly about taking 
part in the prayers of each meeting as well as in the other 
exercises. ‘Of course I know it will not be easy at first,” 
she said, ‘‘it never is easy for anybody; but Jesus will help 
you if you ask Him every day. I havea plan which will 
make it much easier for every one of you if you will try it. 
Before you come to the next meeting think of just one thing 
that you want to ask for, and have it ready in a few words 
when I ask you to pray. We will call these little prayers 
sentence prayers, and I want everybody to be ready with one 
for the next meeting. How many will promise?” Nearly 
every hand was raised and the promise was given. ; 

When we left the church we talked a great deal about the 
new plan, and our hearts were none too brave when we 
thought of praying aloud, even one sentence, before each 
other. How could we feel otherwise when we never had let 
any one but our mothers hear our prayers? But we had 
promised, and of course we would keep the promise. 
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“If Miss Helen ever asks me to pray again,” said Della 
Cutler, when we were nearly home, “I'll do it, if I say nothing 
but, ‘ Now I lay me down to sleep.’ I never want to see such 
a sorry look on her face as there was this afternoon. Let us 
do the best we can, girls, next time. Good-bye.” And she 
slammed her own gate without giving us a chance to reply, 
but we all felt exactly as she did. 

When the regular meeting of the band was announced in 
church two Sundays later, we members of it looked at each 
other and smiled a little, for we thought of the dreadful or- 
deal of “ making a prayer” before people. We were all at 
the meeting, and each was bravely determined to ask God 
for the one thing she most wanted for the mission cause. 
After a chapter in the Bible was read, Miss Helen said, “We 
will now ask God’s blessing on our meeting, on the mission- 
aries everywhere, and on all the little children about whom 
we have been studying, in the sentence-prayers you promised. 
Della Cutler will begin, and the others follow, and let the 
prayers come quickly, one after another.” 

We all knelt, and though our voices trembled, every one 
of us prayed our little prayer, and all of these together made 
a long prayer with many different petitions in it, for, strange 
to say, no two of us asked for the same thing. 

When we rose from our knees we looked at each other in 
wonder, surprised to see what an easy thing it was to pray 
aloud, after all. 

For several meetings we had sentence-prayers, until by 
and by our leader suggested that each of us have two sen- 
tences instead of oné. You can easily see how it soon be- 
came not only an easy task, but a delightful privilege, to offer 
prayer in our meetings, and now any one of our band may be 
called upon to pray at any time, and she is always ready and 
willing to respond. 

‘ Isn’t it 2ice, Miss Helen ?” said one of the youngest mem- 
bers after she had taken part in one of these joint petitions. 
‘Tt is ever so much nicer than it used to be, because you 
see, we help do the praying, as well as send money.” 

We all feel that it is indeed blessed to help in everything, 
the praying as well as the giving, and we study each month’s 
topic with tenfold the interest that we used, because in addi- 
tion to mere information we are looking for something for 
which to pray. It is strange what a zest that gives to every- 
thing! I would never have believed it before. 
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I hope this account of what one mission band has done 
will help other bands to try the same plan, and also help 
them to persevere. Although it may be hard at first to let 
our voices be heard in prayer, I know that it becomes very 
easy after a few trials. Do, please, try it and see. 

Louise WARD, #7 ¢ Woman’ s Work for Woman. 


Contributions. 


RECEIPTS FROM AUGUST 1, TO SEPTEMBER 1, 188s. 








MAINE. 
Brunswick, First, Auxiliary, for F. 


M. 

Cape Elizabeth, Children’s Mite 
Society, .75 special 

Cape Elizabeth, Auxiliary, $25.00 
for Josola, with Miss Coombs, 
$10.00 special 

East Corinth, Auxiliary 

East Dixfield, Auxiliary, one-half 
each for F. and H. 

Harrison, Auxiliary, for Minnie’s 
salary, and towards L. M. of 
Mrs. Fidelia Gray 

Lewiston, Main Street, Auxiliary. 

Plymouth, a friend, for F. M.. 

se Mrs. M. B. Bean, for 


. M. 

Sanford Mrs. F. L. Durgin, 
special 

Springvale, Auxiliary, one-half 
each for H. and F. M.. 

Steep Falls, Auxiliary, for ‘Miss 
Belcher’s support 

vee Q. M. W. M. S., for 


West. Falmouth, _ Auxiliary, “for 
Missa Coombs’ support 


NEW HAMPSHIRE. 


Acton and Milton, Auxiliary, for 
- M. and to constitute Mrs. 
M. J. Farnham L. M 
Canterbury, Mrs. Roxie Morrill. 
Concord, "Rev. S. Curtis, special. 
Dover, Washington St., Auxiliary 
Dover, Washington St. + Pearl 
Seekers, $5.00 for een Dep. 
Cortland church........+.+«. 
Danville, Auxiliary 
LakeVillage, Mrs.1 Benjamin Cole, 


Rect Smee for school 
to 


in Jellaso wards cone 
a es Mrs. E. P. Moulton 





VERMONT. 


Corinth, Children’s Band, for Mrs. 
Smith’s salar 

Enosburgh Q. 
Smith’s support 

Huntington @. M., Auxiliary, for 
support o Mrs. D. F. Smith. 


MASSACHUSETTS. 


Abington, Mrs. M. J. Talbot, for 
Harper’s Ferry.. 

Abington, Mrs. H. K. Peirce, for 
Harper’s Ferry 

Madeatene, Aedes, Miss i. 
Phillips’ support, $6.00; Miss 
Franklin’s salary, $3.75 

Blackstone, Busy Bees, Miss I, 
Phillips’ salary, $1.25; Miss 
Franklin’s salary, $2.25 ; Rag- 
ged Schools, .25 

Haverhill, Auxiliary, for Havere 
hill school at Jellasore 

bey ig Mrs. O. S. Bean, $5.00 

+» $2.50 for Harper’s 

Ferry 

A friend 


RHODE ISLAND. 


Barneyville, Church, for Miss H. 
Phillips’ —_ 
Olneyville, Auxiliary, Miss H. 
hillips’ support, $1 5.00; Miss 
Franklin’s salary, $11.50.. 
Providence, Auxiliary, Greenwich 
Street, Miss Franklin’s salary 
Providence, Auxiliary, Park Street 
Miss Franklin’s salary 
Providence, Little Hel 
oe Miss H. Phillips’ sup- 


olan Mrs. A. R. Bradbury, 
Park Street, for general fund, 

Providence, Mrs. Sayles Walling, 
Park Street, Miss H. 
Phillips’ sup 

Providence, Auzxili lars Roger Wil- 
liams, Miss Hattie Phillips’ 
support... 

Providence, ‘Busy Gleaners, do, 
for Miss Franklin’s salary. . 
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A — - Miss Hattie Phillips’ 


Miss “Ella anes towards L. M. 
pon A for Miss H. Phillips’ sup- 


Collbcted atQ. M, ee District So- 
ee - Miss H. Phillips’ 
sup 

Chonieie ai R. I. porate: for 
Inc. Fun 


NEW YORK. 


Poland, Auxiliary, for Ambie’s 
school 

New York, Willing Workers, Miss 
, Phillips’ support, $3.13; 
Miss Franklin’s salary, $3.12. 


OHIO. 
Marmon Valley, Church, Quilting 
A 


INDIANA. 
Lagrange Q. M. W. M. Societ 
one-half each for H. and F. 
Noble Q. M.., a friend 


ILLINOIS. 


Denver, Sarah E. Wilson, for F. M. 
Prairie City, Auxiliary, for teacher 
Julia with Miss Soombs... 


MICHIGAN. 


Burlington, Church, for H. M. 
West.. 

Cass and Berrien Q. M., Auxili- 
ary, for F. M 

Calhoun ped North Branch Q. M. 
Ww. Society collection, 
$1.40, H. M. West; $1.40 for 
F. M., and .7o0 for theological 
school, Hillsdale 


5 00 


§ co 


9 oo 


+96 


5 00 


6 52 
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Cook’s Prairie, Church, $5. 35 oy 
H. M. West, $5.35 ‘for F 
- 2.30 for 1 Bam bela 
F aint’ Willing Workers, one- 
half each H. M. and F. M.. 
Porter, Auxiliary, for F. M. and 
towards constituting Mrs. 
Caroline Ely, of Union, L.M. 
san — d, Auxiliary, for 


13 00 


§ 00 
10 00 


St. —- River, Cotes $2.00 
- M. West, and $2.00 for 
festiahaal schoo], Hillsdale. 


WISCONSIN. 
Fort Atkinson, Mrs. Hawley 
Smith, for F. M., $1.00; Mrs. 
E. S. Webb, $1.00 


DAKOTA TERRITORY. 
Frankfort, Auxiliary............ 


MINNESOTA. 


Castle Rock, Auxiliary, for Romani 
Minneapolis, Auxiliary, First F. 
B. church, for general work. . 
Sauk eo Miss J. F. Hicks, 

GIOGERE § 655 6509 6001 Pccccccece 


MISCELLANEOUS. 
Try Class, for Poma 


Total, $525 12 


L. A. DEMERITTE, T7reas., 
per M. S. Waterman, 

Dover, N. H. 

Correction. The money reported in 
receipts for July from Huntington Q. M. 
Auxiliary, $20.00, was for support of Mrs. 
D. F. Smith, 





OHIO WOMAN'S MISSIONARY SOCIETY. 
Receipts for August. 


Milton, Church, F. M 
Gallia Q. M 
come utland, Auxiliary, F. M., 


M., 60c.; Ed. Soc., 


Meigs Q. M., 

Rio Grande, F Mt 86. 20; 7 M., 
+00; Ed. Soc. Server 

Kipton, Auxiliary, F. M 

Ohio River Y. M. Collection, F. M. 

Cleveland Q. M. Collection, F.M., 

$2.30; H. M., $2. 
Cleveland Q. M.W. 
Hinkley, Cnurch, contents of Jugs, 


if 
Harmony Q. M.., F. M., 80c.; H. 
M., 80c ; Ed. Soc... 40c 
Cleveland, Auxiliary, F. M, 
2c, cs 
Cheerful Givers, Cleveland, ws 
Nellie Phillips’ Industrial. . 





PENNSYLVANIA. 


Sparta, Auxiliary, F. M 
Sparta, Auxiliary, Incidental F und 
Pageville, Auxiliary, F. 
We iabars Church, F, M 
Waterford, Auxiliary, F.M ..... 
Rockdale, ‘Auxiliary, <" 5 wa 
Spring Cr., Auxilia oF it? SE 
Spring Cr., Gift to Baillie.” su 
Ohio and Penn. Y.M. collection, 
F. M., $4.58; H. rer $4.58; 
Ed. 9 PO MDads 6's ssnb% danie 


Total, F. M,, $77. 82; H. M. "9 
$10.50; Ed. Soc., $4.09; 
Incidental Fund, soc $92 9x 


Mrs, H. J. Coz, Treas. 
Cravecanp, O., Aug. 27, 1885. 





